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Buti: The more I see of dogs the better I like men 
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Adam laid aside the sports extra of the 
Eden Daily Fig Leaf, and sniffed con- 
temptuously. “That’s a lot of applesauce 
and salesmanship,” he growled. “Here’s a 
letter to the editor signed ‘Lillith’ recom. 
mending whale oil ointment for snake 
bite. Did you ever hear of anything so 
ridiculous? Why don’t they call on a Man 
of the World for some real expert testi- 
mony? I’ve probably been snake bitten 
with more regularity than anybody in the 
Garden and there’s no remedy like bottled 
carbonated beverages. I’ve sampled every 
known variety and flavor and I ought to 
know .. . Ou-u-ch!” 

Gingerly Adam lifted his foot for a rue- 
ful inspection. “It’s that confounded 


SPARKLING MOMENTS in the HISTORY OF BOTTLED CARBONATED BEVERAGES 


“It’s that confounded snake again!” said Adam 
~reaching for 


the bottle .... 


snake again!” he exclaimed, reaching for a 
bottle of his favorite carbonated beverage, 
at the same time summoning a preferred 
blond stenographer, to whom he spake, 
saying, “Take a testimonial to American 
Bottlers of Carbonated Beverages, U.S. A. 
Gents: I always use Bottled Carbonated 
Beverages for Snake Bite and find that I 
get best results from same. Sign that 
‘Adam’ and get it in the mail tonight. 


“I’m going out for a little game of golf 
with a good customer—an animal trainer 
from the Consolidated Circus. And, oh 
yes, don’t forget to order another case of 
bottled carbonated beverages. Tell ’em to 
put it on ice at the Nineteenth Hole.” 
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THERE’S A I N YOUR TOWN 
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THis QUIET ASSURANCE OF QUALITY 
SPEAKS ELOQUENTLY 
TO PEOPLE OF TASTE 


To step from your library or drawing-room into 
Cadillac or La Salle involves no change in the general 
environment . . . There is no stinting or skimping or 
saving in the design and adornment of Cadillac-Le Salle 
interiors, because the lavish volume awarded them by 
thousands of particular people renders that process 
unnecessary . . . It is the Cadillac Motor Car Com- 
pany's whole purpose to see to it that you merely 
exchange the luxuries of your home for the comforts 
and luxuries of the finest possible motoring . . . De 
luxe Fisher and Fleetwood coachwork render Cadillac 
and La Salle the finest and smartest cars on the streets 
of the world . . . La Salle is priced from $2295 to 
$9875; Cadillac from $3295 to $3995; Fleetwoods 
up to $7000—all prices f.0.b. Detroit. CADILLAC 
Motor CAR COMPANY, Division of General 
Motors, Detroit, Michigan; Oshawa, Canada. 
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The Superb New 
MANOIR RICHELIEU 
At-MurrayBay, Quebec, (anada 


MBODYING the best tradition of French 
E architecture, this magnificent fireproof 
structure is situated in the heart of the Grand 
Seigneurial country of Quebec Province, over- 
looking the great St. Lawrence river. 


No hotel can boast more restful or more 
romantic setting. No part of the world can 
claim more invigorating, life-giving air or 
more mellow sunlight. 

With its beautiful golf links, large swimming 
pool, tennis courts, and stables of thorough- 
bred saddle horses, it offers unlimited oppor- 
tunities for the enjoyment of outdoor sports. 


The New Manoir contains three hundred 
double rooms, each with private bath. 


For full particulars, rates, etc., apply to J. O. Evans, 
Manager of Hotels, 715 Vicrorta Sq., Montreat, P.Q. 


CANADA STEAMSHIP LINES 


Agents in the Leading Cities of 
the United States and Canada 
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Life's Little Ironies 


“I don’t care what you say. The 
bank has made a mistake. I’m not 
overdrawn. I couldn’t possibly be. 
Why only last Thursday—or was it 
Friday—you remember, the day 
Frances gave the luncheon for Marie 
and you were furious because I didn’t 
get home to dinner until after eight, 
I remember distinctly giving Milly a 
check for thirty-seven dollars. That 
was what we lost the other night at 
bridge when we played Milly and Joe, 
Remember how you kept telling me 
that I was overbidding my hands and 
—Oh, don’t be so impatient. I’m 
trying to explain why the bank must 
have made a mistake. Well, anyhow, 
I gave her the check and I’m positive 
I had some money left in my account 
even after that. Because if I hadn't, 
the check would have come back and 
Milly would have certainly told me. 
She’s not the type of woman to let a 
thing—Ed, you're so exasperating. 
How can I explain if you keep inter- 
rupting me? I haven’t really spent 
any money for clothes this month and 
the grocery bill isn’t paid yet. And 
so I couldn’t have checked out more 
than a hundred and fifty or three hun- 
dred at the most. I usually know ex- 
actly how much I have in the account 
but my check stubs are a little bit mixed 
up since I lent Grace the money to 
buy that dress. Remember I told you 
she told me there was some delay 
about getting her alimony check and 
—I keep telling you, Ed, I don’t know 
exactly how much I have in the ac- 
count. But I’m positive I’m not over- 
drawn. And even if I am, it’s the 
first time I’ve done it in almost three 
months.” —Robert Lord. 


“But, my dear, that portrait of your husband 
is a great deal more than life size.” 

“Oh, we all know that—it’s merely the size 
he thinks he is.” 
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An AMERICAN 
TRAGEDY 


Mrs. Jones decides to send hubby’s suit to the In taking things out of pocket discovers scrap 
cleaners. of paper reading: “Don’t forget Ethyl.” 
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Hubby leaves important conference, after Mrs. Jones tells her better half what she thinks 
phone call that wife is in serious condition. of him and his “Ethyl.” 


& 


_— 


To prove his innocence Mr. Jones puts wife in Everything forgiven and both go riding with 
car and drives her to filling station. Ethyl, the standard anti-knock fuel. 
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ETHYL GASOLINE 


Ethyl Gasoline enables any car to do its very best and also brings out the 
better nature of back seat drivers. Ride with Ethy/ today. 
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ELL Telephone Laboratories—Western 

Electric — leading producers — pro- 

gressive exhibitors—together these bring 
to you Sound Pictures! 

Calling upon fifty years’ experience in 
the telephone art, Western Electric pro- 
duced the first practical system (used by 
Vitaphone and Movietone) for recording 
and reproducing Sound Pictures. 

Producers have standardized on Western 
Electric equipment and are successfully 


Wester: 
SOUND 


meeting the technical difficulties natural 
to a new and revolutionary art. 

Discriminating exhibitors, eager to pro- 
vide the best in entertainment, have in- 
stalled the Western Electric Sound System. 

The success of Sound Pictures is history 
now. Continuing progress is certain. Make 
sure of enjoying it. Go to the theatres 
showing these great producers’ pictures 
with the sound equipment recognized as 
the world’s standard. 
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SYSTEM 
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Trans-Atlantic 
Telephone Equipment 
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The lure of adventure. 





The Happy-Fireside 


The cricket is on the hearth, dear, 
There’s your pipe and a book that’s 
new; 
Your slippers are by the fire, dear,— 
Put where in hell are you? 
—Gertrude Dana. 


TgacHer: Who were elected Presi- 
dent and Vice President in 1928? 

Pupit: Herbert Hoover and the 
brother of Mrs. Gann. 


“What was that Scotchwoman so in- 
dignant about?” 

“She shot her husband and the doc- 
tor wouldn't give her the bullet back.” 











Well, we may be unprogressive, but 
it seemed to us that the good old- 
fashioned movies were altogether too 
satisfactory for words. 





Give some people enough rope and 
they'll skip it—with your wife. 


2g? 
Hark, hark, the lark! 


Alibi for Ennui No. 654 


“I didn’t sleep a wink last night; 
that ventriloquist next door was talk- 
ing in his sleep.” 


If your radio won’t work, say in a 
loud voice where it can hear you, “I 
am going to call the repair man. 


“What's th f- > % = oat y 4G/ ‘Je is ~ “Have you heard the Testimonial 
matter, 2252 % Lm oy De Song?” 
Joshua?” EA ™, mee 7a / | “NG, “Howzat?’ P 

“Two things, » a 8) ae won “My Lucky Star. 

Abner—spring > ag er E 


fever and a 3 <a ™ ’ alll r EY “And then there’s the Goat Song.” 
flat tire.” Z t ; “Go ahead—I’m weak.” 
= “ ‘Buttin Up Your Overcoat. 





Ith a Thame 


Only a few yearth ago it wath cutho- 
mary to dithcourage thlovenly 
thpeech. The little folkth ethpeth- 
ially, were thubjected to Thpartan 
dithipline in motht American hometh. 

Thad to relate, a thwing in the op- 

\ pothite directhion ith notithable. Here 

WaT erent canes: again the influenth of the movieth ith 

SS \ AY WN A\ notithable. With the talkieth’ pop- 

FOAR OMT, ularity increathing it ith not thurprith- 

isa ; ing that many parenth are dithcour- 
aged and negligent. 

The little oneth, innothently athum- 
ing that it muth be thafe, thane and 
entirely dethirable if movie actorth 
and actretheth do it, thould not be 
thenthured too theverely if they react 
thkeptically to the parenth’ thuggethion 
that lithping ith conthidered a thilly 
practith in the betht thircleth. 

—Gerald Cosgrove. 


And as the substitute mauler ex- 
plained to the referee as he swung a 
hard right to his opponent’s jaw, “This 
isn’t my face. I’m just breakin’ it in 
for a friend.” 





Lapy 1x ButcHer Suop (indig- 
nantly): Have you no scruples what- 
soever? 

Butcner (amiably): No ma’am, 
but I can order you some for tomor- 
row! 





Tabloid Version 


“Don’t cry little gal... Til buy 
yer silence.” 


A raspberry will grow up, get ripe, 
come to town and go to all sorts of 
trouble just to get a few seeds lodged 


in your teeth. 


“Set "em up in the other alley,” ad- 
vised the prohibition agent as he tacked 
a padlock notice on the speakeasy door. 


“Does Yer Mother Know Yer Out,” 
hissed the umpire as he signaled the 
third strike on third baseman Reilly. . m huntin’ mountain sheepl” 
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“Yes, I'm agoin’ to move over onto Saturn. Mars ain’t what it used to be since 
these American tourists began to come. 





Life 


Short Stories of Life 


Turning Point 


By John V. A. Weaver 


O, you don’t: get 
no raise, and you 
don’t get Mose- 


lev’s old job in the 
front of the store! Tell f 
you the truth, Saunders, f 
you ain't much good no | 
You ain’t so ac- 
tive. And you growl 
too much. You're lucky 
| don’t throw you outa 
here on your can.” 
“Seventeen years I put 
in this store—seventeen 


more. 


years—" 

~“Yeah?”, Manning talked 

down into his desk, “Well, 

them seventeen years is all that 
saves you. You can stay—same J} 
job, same dough. But one more | 
yip outa you—right out on your 
can! Now, scram.” 

Fighting back impotent tears, 
Saunders groped his way to his hat 
and coat. Fleming, waist-deep in 
Betternwool Sox and _ special-sale 
ties, glanced at him commiserating- 
ly. “Go ahead home,” he said, 
“You look all in. I'll finish puttin’ the 
stuff away myself.” 

“Thanks,” mumbled Saunders. He 
stumbled outside, and reached the de- 
crepit Ford at the curb. 

Seventeen years behind the back 
counters—no raise for the last three— 
the perpetual sarcasms, often abuse, 
from customers—the nauseating 
monotony—and what would Minnie 
say? How could he face her? “You 
get that raise—hear me? Don’t you 
dast let him beat you down, or—” 
Such had been her parting words that 
morning. And now—not only beaten 
down, but shown that he was practi- 
cally an object of charity. 

All true enough, too. Where could 

get any other job? Life 
stretched before him, a terrifying, 
threatening retreat toward—what? 

Painfully he wrung the handle 
of the little car, which at once quaked 
into life. “Good old Lena,” he mut- 
tered, almost smiling, “I can always 


count on you anyhow can’t I?” 
His breath stopped, as he examined 
a slip of paper on the steering-wheel. 
A ticket! The cop had warned him 
last week—but wasn’t he only 
fooling? His stomach turned 
at this proof that he had been 
only too strictly in earnest. 
Two dollars fine—maybe five 
—if Minnie wouldn’t give 

him hell now, for sure— 
Always bawling him out 
about the poor old Ford, 
yelling to this day about 
the hundred and five 
dollars he had put into 
it. The only time he 
ever spent a cent on 
himself—didn’t she get 
the other four hundred 
Fred left him? Nag, 

nag, nag— 

What was it all about, 
this dumb, craz y 
world? What was there 
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“Like a racing machine Lena 
dashed past.” 


in it? He turned the wheels in the 
direction of his flat, then straightened 
them. Not yet. Not until he could 
reinforce himself with a shot of some- 
thing. A slug of Dooley’s gin. That 
might help. 

But would it help? Could any- 
thing? Despair waxed as he slowly 
threaded the dismal streets along the 
water-front. A block from Dooley’s, 
he shook his head. That rotten gin— 
it would muddle him. Minnie would 
smell it, too. He passed Dooley’s 
door. His eye was caught by the 
greasy glow of the river, beyond. 

The water seemed to flow, little by 
little, into and through his mind. 
Water over his head, in his throat, 
choking and agonizing at first, but 
bringing at last an end to hopeless 
struggle, endless unsuccess, insult and 
nagging— 

“Why the hell not?” he mumbled, 
swinging out upon Riverside Drive. 
“Up above Dyckman somewhere, so 
nobody can stop me—why the hell 

not?” 

He pulled at the throttle- 
lever. The streets _ flashed 
faster. “I'll do it!”, he 
crooned wildly, “I'll do it, 
I'll do it!” 

A large car lumbered 
smoothly ahead of him. He 
tried to pass. The driver, 
grinning lazily, increased 

speed, swerving also to the left. 
It was a moderate-priced Ameri- 
can car, new and _ shining, 
Saunders perceived, as he angrily 
dropped behind, then shot sud- 
denly forward and to the right. 
The other driver, laughing aloud, 
again accelerated, squeezed 
ahead. 

And now Saunders saw a 
long stretch of open boule- 
vard before him. With des- 
perate skill he seized the op- 

portunity. Shrilling his 
horn in a continuous howl, 
he clawed the throttle full 
open. Dexterously, he 
found his opening. Explod- 
ing like a racing machine- 
gun, Lena dashed past. 


(Continued on Page 36) 





Alma Mater Song 


As recalled by an old grad who had 
a little trouble with English, French, 
mathematics, history—but what a foot. 
ball player! 
Come all ye sons of Bullion U,, 
We'll sing a song for dear old 
Bates! 
O lift each voice, let praises ring 
To dear old Crampton’s gates. 
Long will we cherish thee, 
Forever be true, 
Children of Lingley, steadfast and 
firm, 
We are from Tasker U.! 
Rah! Rah! Rah! 
Keester! Keester! 
Our hearts instill 
With old Kaskagee on the hill. 
So raise each heart and every hand 
To Twining’s fame throughout the 
land. 
So staunch, so true, 
The Green, the White, the Gold, the 
Purple, the 
Azure, the Red, the Black, the Blue. 
—Tup. 





“Let’s play ‘Cornet Bridge’.” 
“Whaddya mean—‘Cornet Bridge’?” 
“Play yer ace and I'll trumpet.” 


“I’m throwing a o1g party tonight’, 
confided the wrestling champ to the 
sports writers. 


“Oh pshaw! We've muffed him, and him a ball player. Won't 
he give us the ha ha?” 


Pass, Friend! 

Bye: Do you like music? 

Low: No! 

Bye: Have you a weakness for 
quartettes? 

Low: Heaven forbid! 

Bye: Can you remember “Sweet 
Adeline” or any other old favorites? 

Low: My mind’s a blank. 

Basy: Fine! Let’s get drunk! 


Sometimes we sit and wonder if the 
accordion was invented by a fisherman 
who couldn’t make up his mind about 
the size of the one that got away. “Watch me pick out the Old Gold, Fred!” 
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Impressions of Magazine Offices. 
College Humor. 
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Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 


“I don’t know how you feel about 
it, but when the Coast Guard, after 
due and repeated warning, sent their 
shelis into the hull of the I’m Alone, 
a thrill of appreciation ran through 
my veins. It was American.” 

—Deets Pickett. 


The post-war girl is a very different 
person from the pre-war girl—better 
in some respects, not so fine in others. 


—St. John Ervine. 


The rule is that if you do not wish 
to be gored by a wounded rhinoceros, 
the best plan is not to go where a 
wounded rhinoceros is likely to be 
found. —Jay E. House. 


Has made, as it has made as it has 
made, has made has to be as a wife 
has a cow, a love story. Has made 
as to be as a wife has a cow a love 
story. As a wife has a cow, as a wife 
has a cow a love story. Has to be as 
a wife has a cow a love story. Has 
made as to be as a wife has a cow 
a love story. —Gertrude Stein. 


To cut one’s salad with a knife is 
not a sin, though it is more severely 
punished than throwing bombs. 

—Will Durant. 





Biorro—Lady, you make being held up a real pleasurel 


4. Tne waiter who made good. 


Liverpoor? Sot a bit of it! His 
braynes coolt parritch, his pelt nassy, 
his heart’s adrone, his bluidstreams 
acrawl, his puff but a piff, his extreme- 
ties extremely so Humph is in his 
doge. Words weigh no more to 
him than raindrips to Rethfernhim. 

—James Joyce. 


Good looks are rather more im- 
portant to a man than to a woman. 
—Heywood Broun. 


If our young women were to give 
up decorating themselves, we would 
have real cause to worry over the fu- 
ture of this country. 


—F. Scott ritzgerald. 


I have never had a drink in my ¢® 
tire life. —Texas Guinan. 


What is the Jones law? 
—Helen Morgan. 











CHICAGO—Mrs. Ellen Winser has 
completed laughing her way through 
her first hundred years and started 
chuckling through the second hun- 
dred. 

“Laughter is what keeps me going,” 
the centenarian said when asked what 
her experience taught her was worth 
while. “It chases away sickness, sor- 
row, worry and all unpleasant things 
that make a person grow old. I have 
always laughed and I am not going 
to stop.” 


WASHINGTON, D. C.—Wesley 
L. Jones, United States Senator who 
drafted the Jones act, tells the Anti- 
Saloon League of New Jersey that the 
ordinary citizen has no excuse for 
liquor-drinking because some legisla- 
tors drink. 


AUGUSTA, Me.—Maine motorists 
may soon be able to drive on the Sab- 
bath and be within the law. 

A bill submitted to the state leg- 
islature would legalize Sunday motor- 
ing, the printing and sale of news- 
papers, and similar activities. 

Although defied by custom, present 


statutes prohibit Sunday motoring and 
the like. 


HARRISBURG, Pa.—Pennsylvania 
sill sticks by its Blue Laws. A bill 
to permit the sale of newspapers, gaso- 
line and other articles on Sundays was 
defeated in the House by 126 to 26. 


WHITE SULPHUR _ SPRINGS, 
W. Va.—A tendency to omit stockings 
from evening attire as well as that 
worn in the day is noted in the world 
of fashion. The idea is to prove by 
tan that one has come from Palm 


Beach. 


NEW YORK—RBefore Prohibition 
the big town had but 2,461 saloons; 
now there are 32,000. And yet there 
are people who knock Prohibition! 


USE LIFE’S TICKET SERVICE 


NEW YORK—Dr. Samuel Lambert 
declares that in twenty-four hours the 
average healthy individual can assimi- 
late without injury two ounces of al- 
cohol, the equivalent of four ounces of 
whiskey or a pint of wine. Sick peo- 
ple need more, he asserted. 


LAWRENCE, Mass.—Mrs. I. N. 
Allen who requested Mayor Quinn 
through the newspapers to find her 
a husband, has an applicant for her 
hand. Frank M. Cleary, a widower 
of Thompsonville, Conn., asks the 
mayor to say a good word for him, 
describing himself as a night watch- 
man, but adding that he has Tuesday 
nights off. 


BALTIMORE, Md.—A _ marriage 
certificate found on her bureau when 
she awoke after an all night party 
was the first knowledge she had of her 
marriage, Mrs. Helen M. Hofferberth 


Dove, charges in a suit for annulment. 


LANSING, Mich.—Representative 
Charles H. Culver’s whipping post 
bill, providing “six lashes on the bare 
back well laid on” for burglars, rob- 
bers, rapists and murderers, was fa- 
vorably reported out by the House 
Judiciary Committee today. 


HARTFORD, Conn.—A_ mechani- 
cal traffic cop has been tried out here 
with great success. It is equipped with 
a whistle, a beckoning arm and a sig- 
nal light. Fortunately it cannot talk. 


GREENSBURG, Pa.—H. H. Ket- 
tering buried his dog in a $300 casket 
in his own burial plot, and the town 
is indignant at this canine invasion of 
consecrated ground. The Cemetery 
Association found that no burial per- 
mit had been issued, and went to law 
about it; but so far they can find no 
law, and no precedent on which to 
base a decision. 


CHICAGO—It was not until af- 
ter police raided his soft drink parlor 
and confiscated his stock that he dis- 
covered he had been selling real beer 
at near beer prices, Joseph Sturkes 
told Judge Daniel P. Trude in the 
racket court. He said he bought the 
beer at a local bottling works for near 
beer and sold it as such. Analysis 
showed that it contained 3.1 per cent 
alcohol. 

“T'll have to find a new place to 
buy beer,” Sturkes told the court. 

“I guess you will,” the judge agreed. 
“Dismissed.” 


PHILADELPHIA—Frank H. 
Thomas, 72, and Isabella C. Oliver, 
71, obtained a marriage license one 
day after Miss Oliver’s mother died 
at 90. “Mother forbade my marrying 
till after she died,” explained Miss Oli- 
ver. “She said I would have plenty 
of time after that.” 


BOSTON—On the same spot where 
thirst quenchers rested one foot in “the 
good old days,” Jones law violators 
will be brought before the bar of jus- 
tice here. 

Pending the erection of a new post 
office building, Federal court will be 
moved into what formerly was Young's 
famous barroom. 


ROCKVILLE CENTER, L. I.— 
Charles Beck has appealed to federal 
prohibition officials to remove a few 
of the padlocks affixed to rooms in 
his house. 

When Beck’s place was raided they 
put padlocks on six of his rooms, leav 
ing the Beck family in an unusual pre- 
dicament. 

To obtain access to the two rooms 
downstairs that are not sealed, the 
family must go to the second floor by 
an outside stairway and then descend 
inside. Beck said his wife and chil- 
dren caught bad colds in making sev- 
eral trips outside the house from room 
to room. 


































































































“Tchk, tchk! I’ve went an’ left off the master’s trousers again.” 





by Aprit 18—Awake too be- 
Baird times for my breakfast, so 
Leonard reading Edgar Wallace’s 
autobiography, wherein I 
did find these words: “Health and 
faith are the important things in life. 
Money doesn’t matter at all. At the 
worst, you can always do something 
discreditable and get money.” A 
passage far more dangerous, methinks, 
than anything I did come across in 
“Sixty Seconds,” for it set me to cast- 
ing about at once for something dis- 
creditable to do, my solvency being 
in a precarious condition at the mo- 
ment, yet I daresay the censors will 
not so much as notice it. Samuel, 
hearing my sentiments, vouchsafed that 
it were better for me to emulate Mr. 
Wallace’s industry instead of his 
preachments, his literary output being 
so momentous and rapid that his motto 
must surely be “A book a day keeps 
the bailiff away.” Marge Boothby to 
luncheon, and I did give her onion 
soup and a fine, fat partridge flanked 
by tomato jelly and Waldorf salad, 
contenting myself with a simple dish 
of herbs about which I do still be- 
have like an unransomed saint, albeit 
I am privately convinced that I could 
stand a little hatred in the atmosphere | 4 
if it were accompanied by more than /) /aan 
one hundred grams of stalled ox at Seyey™ 














“Suspicious character, Captain. I shot into a crowd and he was the 
only one I didn’t hit.” 


any given sitting. M. did tell me 
about going yesterday to a matinec 
at which a woman who sat in front 
of them so glittered with diamonds as 
to transfix them utterly, and how after 
a searching appraisal, she had whis- 
pered to her companion, inaudibly, as 
she thought, “I don’t think those 
around her neck are genuine,” where 
upon the woman turned and quoth, 
“Indeed they are!” Home, to find 
there Sam, full of compliments for 
me from his cronies at the club, so, 
inasmuch as I had never met two or 
three of the gentlemen whom he 
named as fulsome in my praises, I 
did watch the frequency with which he 
raised his eyebrows, an infallible index 
when he is slightly in his cups. 

i — Aprit 19—For breakfast thirty 
Practising climbing over obstacles to his bath, so as to be in trim for the grams of bacon, an insignificant item 

beach season. (Continued on Page 37) 








USE LIFE’S TICKET SFRVICE 








AES 
2 Aa ~~ F 


ive enaeyy 






































Intimate Moments with Famous People. 
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PARIS—The latest style evening 
gown, cut to the waist line in the back, 
is responsible for the fad of wearing 
“backbone jewelry.” Pearl necklaces 
and emerald pendants dangling down 
the vertebrae are common sights. 


BRUSSELS—A movement was 
started in the Belgian parliament to 
repeal the “Blue Laws” restricting the 
sale of liquor on the ground that they 
are keeping American tourists out of 
this country. 


VANCOUVER, B. C.—S. E. Lang 
told the Fourth Triennial Conference 
of the National Council of Education 
that American magazines are a peril 
to Canadian morals. He says they 
feature immorality, violence, sensation- 
alism and crime. 


Pe ‘gy, 


Le Zi, 


LENINGRAD—Students of the 
Polytechnic Institute have organized a 
“Lunatic Club.” The members vow 
“to do the things no one else does.” 
Among other eccentricities, they wear 
their coats with the lining outside, and 
the peaks of their caps to the back. 


LONDON—Engineering experts of 
the Marconi company announce that 
the voices of famous men who have 
spoken over the radio will wander in 
the ether forever, and may be picked 
up a century hence with perfected in- 
struments. It's even worse than we 
thought. 


PARIS—The Nudity Cult held a 
meeting on an island in the middle 
of the Seine, where the members gam- 
boled about wearing thin pieces of 
gauze. Spectators lined up ten deep 
on both sides of the river. 
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“FIRE!” 


MOSCOW—Russia is granting di- 
vorces freely to non-residents. A de- 
cree may now be procured by anyone 
within twenty minutes, and the only 
expense is the stamp tax of fifteen 
cents. 


BERLIN—The following news item 
anent American prohibition appeared 
in the Prager Tagblatt: “Ameri- 
can authorities are planning a special 
prison for violators of the prohibition 
law. In the suburbs of New York a 
nine-story prison is being erected, in 
which bootleggers will still be able to 
enjoy the comforts of life. This prison 
hotel will contain furnished suites and 
all modern conveniences.” 


CARBIS BAY,  England—Etta 
Crawford of this village has enough 
electricity in her body to administer 
a mild shock in every handshake. She 
has it—eh, watt? 





Mrs. Smythe-Vandersmythe-Smythe of Park Avenue says: | am never 
without a Borzoi book. 


Peeking Behind the Scenes 


As a Stupendous Talkie Production Is 
Produced 


ing a short skit featuring Ukulele 
Luke when the set caught fire from 
one of the Vitatone wires. 

Propucer: Oi, mek it then a noose 
rill: “Herroic efforts from movie star 
save lifes end propitty in Hollywood 
conflag—conflag—fire.” Hey, Looie, 
write a sob title. 

Director: Okay. (Goes about 
work, but again returns after short 
period). Say, chief, while we were 
recording the crackling flames, the guy 
with the mike got right outside the 
bathroom of Al Goalzem, and now 
the song he was ‘singing runs all 
through the flames. 

Propucer: Phooie, we can’t let the 
public have for nothing Al’s voice in a 
noose rill. We'll have to mek it a 
fool length fillum. Hey, Looie, write 
a scenario. 

(Several days elapse. Then:) 

Director: Say, chief, we were right 





Propucer: Go mek a short feature 
what we can senwitch in between. 7 f* Sco 9 
ms - - © on 

Director: Okay. (Obeys, but re- : - — 
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turns after short while much per- 


turbed). Say, chief, we were just shoot- The Scotch engineer 
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Burciar: Have you got a “Beware of the dog” sign outside? Nol 
I’ve a good mind to sue you! 





takes a Turkish bath 


in the middle of the Chinatown se 
quence when—you know that circus 
that was playing over on the next lot? 
—well, one of the tents blew down 
and 5000 horses, 2000 camels, 59 cle- 
phants and 22 monkeys come running 
right across in front of the cameras 
with their 400 keepers chasing them 
and a bunch of about 632 kids chas- 
ing the lot. 

Propucer: And they all got in the 
picture—5o000 horses, 2000 camels, 59 
elephants, 400 men, with monkeys 
and children? 

Director: Yes sir. 

Propucer: Hey, Looie, think up a 
title for a EPIC! 

—Rodney S. Reed. 


“Where didja get the black eye?” 
. and I says that I was only 
waitin’ for a street car.” 
“Yes, yes—go on... 
“Well, this here was in Venice. ...” 


” 





The Letters of a Modern 
Father 


My Dear Daughter: 

Your recent finishing school back- 
hand in which you asked if you might 
go abroad with your roommate when 
the term is over has gone unanswered 
because your brother Sheridan made a 
bad landing the other day and I’ve 
been busy settling the case out of 
court. Sheridan lit on a bungalow \ s i, 
this.time and, as you know, his ship gl n" : 
is a little heavy for a time-payment i} i 


“Or com I didn't suppose you 77% , 7 E74 My, ae ey itt i“ tl Ly 4. dae 





Yr 


needed an answer. When you put — = SEX y ip 

that in about your object being to give : <— —— ee = PG Yj ey 4e¢ AG 

dear mother a complete rest by being ' ie <a. | ites, 

out of the way all summer, and that ly 

you hated to go but thought you owed _ ee 

it to her, I knew the matter was set- = : , a - 

tled and you probably had applied for ae -  - 
your passport. You didn’t need to ; 

add all that stuff about vour dutv to The chain store proprietor goes fishing. 


Plane Talk 


No one can say that we aren’t air 
conscious. 

The people across the way leave 
their radio on all day and most of the 
night. 


Being bald has its good points. If 
you have no hair at all on your head 
there is no temptation to part it in the 

“That precious little thing called love.” middle. 


improve yourself by seeing the world; 
the self-sacrifice and filial duty part 
was sufficient. 

Your mother asks me to tell you to 
go ahead. She is a little upset. Some- 
how, she can’t get accustomed to Sheri- 
dan’s landings. 

I don’t care for that paragraph about 
your devotion to art and throwing 
yourself heart and soul into your paint- 
ing in Paris. You must be getting a lit- 
tle dizzy if you expect me to swallow 
that. Just take the enclosed check and 
go to Europe and have a good time. 
My children may bankrupt me but 
they'll never fool me. If you had just 
written a nice normal letter saying you 
were going I'd have sent you a list of 
places to visit in Paris. 

Your Affectionate Father, 
—McCready Huston. 
































Good dance music soon goes to the ——S= = 
dogs. Nothing footless about this! Doctor to Gotr Buc: Your handicap is twins! 
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They re Off ! 


ND people that are horse race 
A fans must be! . . . maybe it’s 
because I’ve never been one 

of these here now horse lovers, but 
my idea of nothing to do is a horse 
race! ... there’s no disputing that, on 
a nice sunny day, it is a pretty spec- 
tacle, but so is a circus and if you’ve 
seen one you've seen them all . . . and 
as for gambling I can get much more 
fun and action out of a good crap 


\ 


game! ... now for a flood of two 
or three letters from my _ horsey 
friends. 


On the Nose! 


Last week I took sixty (count 
‘em) dollars out to Jamaica... af- 
ter much phanoogling I was finally 
introduced to a Bookie . . . after eye- 
ing me up and down very disdain- 
fully he escorted me out to an empty 
stall and allowed me to bet ten smack- 
ers on Magnolia ...then I rushed 
back to the paddock to look for my 
horse, hoping that someone would say 
“What’ve you got?” so that I could 
yell “Magnolia!” ... however I 
couldn’t find Magnolia any place but I 
did see a little group of horses about 
a mile away on the other side 
of the field and then someone 
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yelled “They're off!” . . . trying hard 
to get all excited I watched a cloud 
of dust come slowly around the track 
and up past the clubhouse but darned 
if I could find Magnolia ... and I 
know she didn’t win because when I 
ran back to the Bookie he just grunted 
and said “Want to bet on the next 
race?” 


Also Ran 


I followed this same procedure for 
the next five records with a net result 
of zero and all I had seen was a lot 
of dust . .. they call that the sport 
of kings! 


The Auto Club 


This very original speakeasy is on 
the top floor of a garage in the fifties 

. the proprietor has sawed the back 
seats off of deceased open cars and 
scattered them around the room as 
sort of divans . . . they are very lux- 
urious after the hard seats usually 
found in most speakeasies . . . a small 


automobile horn is attached to each 
seat with which to summon a waiter 

. on a busy afternoon you think you 
are in the middle of a traffic jam! .. . 
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cops look very natural in the place! 

. the liquor is pretty bad and some 
of it I suspected of containing gaso- 
line! . . . all of the cocktails are named 
after cars and there is a very ingenious 
beer keg in the shape of a gasoline 
pump... cards of admittance are 
printed in the form of license plates 

. if you go there late at night take 
out some liability insurance first! 


Manna-About-Town 


Don Dickerman has opened another 
place, The Daffydill down on Eighth 
street and very nice it is... the 
country night clubs are beginning to 
blossom forth . . . new card game out 
called Hachi Hachi or Gimmi 88 . . 
the gent seen on the Avenue with the 
white pearl earrings . . . the foursome 
who played bridge atop a Fifth Ave. 
bus—played three rubbers between 
g2nd and 57th ...a real cow, pigs 
and chickens in the Central Park Zoo 

. the sets by Russel Patterson at the 
Illustrators’ Show were swell . . . and 
one or two of the sketches . . . the 
razzberries being tossed at the news- 
paper columnists (and how they love 
it!) by an anonymous bird on the 
Morning Telegraph ... his column 
is called “Among Us Intellectuals” 
... We're still wondering why he 
uses that, “Us”... the Park Avenue 
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boys are getting 
very very econom- 
ical... they’re to be seen nearly 
every night high hatting it around the 
cut rate agencies getting seats for the 
night’s performances ... the matri- 
monial agencies are coming to life 
again, there being several in town 
(how do you know! Well, I heard tell 
about it!) ... the fee is five bucks 
for men and only one for the ladies 
... and sister tells us that the gels 
are going in for trousers this summer 

. she further explained that she 
didn’t mean by that that they were 
going after the boys but that they 
were going to wear oriental breeches 
for the beach, boudoir, and, My Dear, 
for tea! . . . they actually are! 
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Around the Town 
100 Years Ago 


There is talk of introducing a Tem- 
pes Act in the State Legislature 
nd the Evening Post wants to know 
Where, if the Act is passed, the coun- 
try’s freedom will go ... phoney 
fen spots are in circulation from 
oston where they are known as 
‘Bad Beans” ... Eugene Robert- 
on, daring Aeronaut and leading 
xponent of the science of aero- 
tation, plans to hop off from 
Castle Garden 








New York Life 


balloon . . . Cash sub- 
scribed to Yale Univer- 
sity in 1828 amounted to $2,505, 
a record it is announced here . . . “A 
Parallel Between the Slave Trade and 
Intemperance” is a new book everyone 
is talking about ...a record of 
twelve hours for the New York-Al- 
bany trip has been established by the 
S. S. Citizen ... Bakewell, Page & 
Bakewell, glassware merchants, have 
received an order from the President 
for a complete set of glasses for White 
House Whoopee . . . Horse-skin mit- 
tens are being advertised as the newest 
feminine rage ... “Drinking tea” 
says a reformer, “is an atrocity which 
ought to be ended by Congress” .. . 
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more play with a feeling I shall 

not care for it and that is what 
happens. It is an unworthy and pure- 
ly personal prejudice which I hasten 
to assure you is shared by a thin 
minority. 

I am a Barrymore atheist, having 
long suffered from a progressive de- 
lusion the entire Barrymore brigade— 
Lionel, Ethel and Jack—are vastly over 
rated nor am I overwhelmed by what 
to me is a look-at-me haughtiness. 


The “royal family” to this dull wit- 
ted court jester appears attuned to a 
superiority beyond their several gifts. 
I am serenely conscious this is lése 
majesty in the theatrical kingdom and 
who am I against so many? 


Miss Barrymore’s latest play is “The 
Love Duel” and I doubt it would get 
nearer Broadway than Stamford were 
it not for the distinguished star. She 
returns thinner and, according to my 
wife—(Voice-Hiding behind a skirt, 
ch?)—who does not support my 
crotchety views, lovelier than ever. 


The action revolves about a pair of 
blase worldlings, satiated with fort- 
nightly amours in all the world cap- 
itals and played by Miss Barrymore 
and Louis Calhern. Each tries with 
impassioned cruelty to bring the other 
to heel and their rapier thrusts spark 
a few tense moments. Well, anyway, 
a second or two. 


It provides generous opportunities 
for Miss Barrymore to uncork that 
eerie lost-soul-ish wail and whip it 
into a frail, tremulous whisper. She 
is a card at that. But in ox-like futil- 
ity I keep trying to help her clear her 
throat. What seems to the majority as 
acting seems to me larynx trouble. 

The lovers advance and retreat, 
separate and reunite with Miss Barry- 
more, in the throes of a theatric lim- 
pidity, bucking herself up with coffee 
and indulging Victorian faints. As a 
climax, and didn’t I redden, she has 
a baby, one of those unwanted brats 
that so frequently come to the wrong 
house. 

Fearing the whispers she goes off 


| ALWAYS attend an Ethel Barry- 
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with the chee-ild high up into the 
bleak whiteness of a lonely cabin at 
St. Moritz and, as luck and an in- 
genious playwright would have it, the 
Don Juanish Mr. Calhern finds her 
there. 

Miss Barrymore, again in the hoarse 
manner, clears up a lot of the miasma 
that has befogged their lives and 
bunkered their happiness. Then she 
tip-toes off—and this lacked only the 
plucking of violin strings to be 100 
per cent ham—to show Papa the baby 
he has never seen. “Marie, pack our 
things! My wife, my child and I are 
going home!” Curtain. 

Miss Barrymore doubtless has every- 
thing a truly great actress needs. The 
only trivial addition that occurs at the 
moment—12:45 a. m. if you care—is 
an introduction to the Smith Brothers. 
Their product might relieve her. 
Grandma even recommended them for 
the vapours. 

And by some timorous innuendo I 
wish some upstart with redder cor- 
puscles than mine would induce the 
magnificently profiled Mr. Calhern to 
get a hair trim. It might not help 





Down with the Scalpers! 

Lire has declared war against the 
theatre ticket scalpers! With the 
hearty co-operation of honest the- 
atrical producers, we have estab- 
lished our own ticket agency 
through which you may obtain good 
orchestra seats at box-office prices. 
You are cordially invited to use this 
free service. 

If you are planning a visit to New 
York, or if you live in New York 
you will find this service not only 
a money-saver but a great conve- 
nience as it saves an extra trip to 
the box-office. Many sincere ef- 
forts have been made in the past 
to drive the scalper out of town 
and all have failed, but while there’s 
Lire there’s hope! 

Full particulars on how to use 
Lire’s Ticket Service will be found 
on Page 26. 
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him socially but would add élan to 
his back view. 


Kenyon Nicholson is a clodhopper 
from that Indiana Literary Belt which 
produced his foster uncle Meredith 
Nicholson, Ade, Tarkington, Riley and 
all the rest, and who lived up to the 
historic tradition gloriously in “The 
Barker.” 

But his “Before You're 25” is not 
quite up to the pace he has set nor 
is it a criterion of the future. It has 
long been my private opinion, publicly 
appended herewith, that this person- 
able, corn-fed stripling is one of the 
likeliest play-wrighting bets in the 
theatre today. Watch him! 

“Before You’re 25” is all about a 
young radical who upsets his staid 
Chicago family with a free love mar- 
riage, a natural child and_ several 
“stretches in stir” for editing a flam- 
ing feuilleton called The Torch. 

The plot grew gummy and congealed 
before the final curtain, but there re- 
mained the impress of several cameo- 
like characterizations that will not 
perish with the winking eye of its 
run. 

The dandiest was that of Josephine 
Hull as the fluttery and adoring 
mother of the son in revolt. It was 
such a startling portrait of a late and 
lamented aunt that I was whisked 
back among the horsehair furniture 
and the glass whatnots under glass in 
our Court street parlor. She was 
grand. 


I find myself hip deep in slyly 
printed hoots from my fellows of the 
critical fraternity for a sudden de- 
parture from Scott Fitzgerald’s ter- 
rible play—just a second—“The Vege- 
table.” They brand me as a turncoat, 
an ill mannered oaf and high hat. The 
implication of snootiness grieves me. 
The explanation of what awed and 
whispering groups the length of the 
Rialto now call “The Grand Exit” 
is simple. Hodgkins merely forgot 
to slip the opera lorgnette in the white 
satin lined cape of my Inverness coat. 
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“The Rainbow wee 


FEW months ago Eddie Dowl- 
A ing, the popular Broadway 

song and dance man, decided 
that if the terrible talking motion pic- 
tures that have been featured along 
the Great White Way could make 
money, a good one would be worth a 
fortune ... so he organized a com- 
pany and headed for Howly-wood. 
Before the skeptics had finished shak- 
ing their heads Eddie returned to New 
York with “The Rainbow Man,” and 
the merit of the production is further 
proof of the inefficiency which has 
characterized the efforts of the so- 
called experts in the industry—many 
of whom have yet to release a feature 
as entertaining as the first Dowling 


film. 


The voices are good, the recording 
is the best we have heard in any 
talkie, and the direction is excellent. 
This commendable maiden effort by 
Mr. Dowling and his associates may 
be a flash in the pan, but it looks like 
the natural result of honest and in- 
telligent workmanship. 


RE 


Although Mr. Dowling registers as 
a talkie performer of decided ability, 
the real star of the picture is 
Frankie Darrow, a youngster who 
enlists the sympathetic attention 
of the audience with his 
first spoken line, and never 
relinquishes it there- 
after. The one criti- 
cism of this remark- 
able child actor is the 
professional perfection 
of his emotional con- 
trol. Because of his 
uncanny stage pres- 
ence, we found our- 
selves lost in admira- 
tion of his perform- 
ance as an interesting 
spectacle rather than 
moved by its sympa- 
thetic appeal. Mr. 
Dowling is being com- 
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of the best situations and fattest lines 
in the picture, but when we consider 
how capably Frankie handled his as- 
signment we are inclined to believe 
that Eddie was actuated more by wis- 
dom than generosity. 


The glaring fault of the plot in this 
picture is the overabundance of senti- 
ment. When Eddie and Frankie make 
their first appearance together you re- 
alize that there is going to be lots of 
whimsey and wistfulness wrapped up 
in the lines and action, but no mat- 
ter how much you may steel your- 
self against the shameless methods 
used by this pair in soliciting the tear- 
drops, you may feel that certain tight- 
ening in the vicinity of the Adam’s 
apple before the final clinch. The 
story tells of a minstrel performer who 
sacrifices the affection of the girl he 
loves and the custody of his adopted 
child because of financial difficulties. 
The obvious sentiment which attends 
the parting and rejoining of the lovers 
is accented by Mr. Dowling’s songs, 
one of which is entitled “Sleepy Val- 
ley” and has a line in it about “Roses 
‘round the door, Babies on the floor.” 


Clever direction makes it possible 
for the actors to pass off a lot of this 
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heart-string fiddling under the head 
of good old homey sentiment, but the 
scene which is supposed to be the cli- 
max is pure, unadulterated hooey. 
Eddie, estranged from his sweetheart, 
is playing in a theatre when he dis- 
covers his beloved in the audience. He 
stops the show, steps down to the 
footlights; pleads for forgiveness and 
ends the asinine performance by drag- 
ging the poor girl up on the stage 
with a remark about wanting the whole 
world to know how much he loves 
her. We can easily imagine a lady 
handing her long lost love a pop in 
the nose if he really tried any such 
cheap sentimental trick. 

Marion Nixon, who plays the sweet- 
heart, delivers lines in a pleasant, nat- 
ural and understandable manner—an 
accomplishment very few actresses have 
displayed in the talkies. Miss Nixon 
seems to have found her element after 
years of reliable but never outstanding 
work in the silent films. Sam Hardy 
and Lloyd Ingraham also give excel- 
lent performances. “The Rainbow 
Man” is recommended. 


The Duke Steps Out 


William Haines, the most popular 
smart-Aleck of the screen, is not 
up to his usual kidding form in 
“The Duke Steps Out,” but his 

pleasant personality, plus the 

good looks of Joan Craw- 
ford, makes the picture 
fairly good entertain- 
ment. The thin spots 
in the story, and there 
are plenty of them, 
have been cleverly uti- 
lized as propaganda 
for building up inter- 
est in the climax, and 
the realism of the 
finale is satisfactory 
enough to make you 
forget the moments 
when you found your- 
self wondering why 
you had never writ- 
ten a scenario. 


(Continued on Page 34) 
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Drama 


*&Bixrv in Hanv. Morosco. $3.85—All-English 
play by John Drinkwater about a flapper’s 
clash with her dad and rather dull, but 
the English is flawless. 

BROTHERS. Forty-eighth Street. $3.00—Sat. 
$3.85—This is sheer hokum but, with Bert 
Lytell dealing “Hoke”, is an enjoyable eve- 
ning. 

CarnivaL. Forrest—Norman Foster in a side- 
show life thing. Reviewed later. 

*®Conruicr. Fulton. $3.00—Sat. $3.85—A war- 
time mésalliance that is just fair. 

*&Courace. Ritz. $3.85—Tremulous mother 
and kiddie stuff with Junior Durkin and 
Janel Beecher. 

WHartem. Apollo. $3.00—Glorifying the 
“rent party” in Darkest Harlem, and thin 
drama often thickens into real stuff. 

®Journry’s Env. Henry Miller. $3.00—A phil- 
osophic play of the trenches and about the 
best thing in town. All-English. 

Man’s Estate. Biltmore—Margalo Gillmore 
in an interesting Theatre Guild play. 

®Mima. Belasco. $5.50—La Ulric does some 

panting. It is very mechanistic. 

Mystery Square. 
all. 

Rocksounp. Cort—Maine coast grimness. Re- 
viewed later. 

WSrreet Scene. Playhouse. $3.85—Sat. $4.40 
—A New York tenement from dusk until 
dawn. A moving drama. 

Srreets oF New York. Spanish—Another 
ten-twent and thirt revival. 

*Tue Ace or Innocence. Empire. $4.40—All 
to the crinoline. With Katie Cornell in a 
Victorian role. 

THe CamMet THrRovucGH THE NEEDLE’s Eye. 
Martin Beck—Miriam Hopkins has several 
moments from the Czecho-Slovakian. 


Longacre—It’s name tells 


phot 


oa 


Dp 


Te ze. 


j 


*Tue Love Duet. Ethel Barrymore. $3.85— 
Sat. $4.40—Miss Barrymore in a love match 
with Lewis Calhern. Reviewed in this 
issue. 

Tue Perrecr ALIBI. 
smooth little plot. 


Charles Hopkins—A 


Tue Sea Gutt. Comedy—Heavy but inter- 
esting. With a Russian emoter. 


UNDER THE GasLicnT. People’s Bowery—An 
old time melodrama. The pigs knuckles and 
beer at intermission are pretty good. 


Comedy 


*®Berore You're 25. Maxine Elliott. 

Sat. $3.85—Reviewed in this issue. 

Caprice. Guild—One of the Guild things 
with Lynn Fontanne and the other guy. 


®Houiway. Plymouth. $3.85—All about life 
in one of those gloomy Fifth Avenue man- 
sions. 

Jonesy. Bijou. $3.00—Sat. $3.85—What hap- 
pens when parents mix in an adolescent 
love affair. Lots of laughs. 

WKisirzer. Royale. $3.00—Sat. $3.85—Ed- 
ward G. Robinson in a play interesting 
pinochle players but not the common herd. 

*&Ler Us Be Gay. Little. $4.40—Francine 
Larrimore in a Long Island house party 
comedy that is worth almost the specu- 
lator’s price. 

WLirtte Acciwwent. Ambassador. $3.00—Sat. 
$3.85—All about an unwanted brat with 
a hospital waiting room scene that is a 
wow. 

Marry THE Man. Fulton—Reviewed later. 

WMeer THE Prince. Lyceum. $3.85—Basil 
Sydney and Mary Ellis in one of Milne’s 
good ones. 

*®Mrs. Bumpsreap-Leicu. Klaw. 
Fiske in a revival that is excellent. 
must see Sidney Toler. 


$3.00— 


$3.00—Mrs. 
And you 
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*®My Girt Frimay. Republic. $3.00—There 
have been complaints but it is still going. 
*Skippinc. Bayes. $3.00—It is. 
THe Come-On Man. Forty-ninth Street—Re- 
viewed later if it lasts that long. 


Eye and Ear 


*®Biacxsirvs. Eltinge. $3.85—Sat. $4.40—All- 
colored revue in its second year. 

*&kFioretta. Earl Carroll. $6.60—A gorgeous 
spectacle and good acting, but not much 
tuneful music. 

*®Foittow Turv. Forty-sixth Street. $5.50—Sat. 
$6.60—Golf to music with Zelma O'Neal 
stamping about. 

*®HeEtto Dappy. Cohan. 
is chief entertainer. 

*®Hoitv Everytuinc. Broadhurst. $5.50—A 
prize fight to music with chatty Bert Lahr. 

®Lapy Fincers. Liberty. $4.40—Sat. $4.95 
—A crook play musicalized and Marjorie 
White as cute as a bug’s ear. 

*&Music in May. Casino. $5.50—A pleasing 
operetta with laughs by Solly Ward. 

Messin’ Rounp. Hudson—Another all-colored 
revue. Reviewed later. 

*New Moon. Imperial. $5.50—Sat. $6.60— 
We are tired shouting the praises of the 
theme song. Go hear it yourself. 

®PLeasureE Bounp. Majestic. $5.50—A Shubert 
revue featuring Jack Pearl and Phil Baker. 
The accordion is there too, but not in the 
billing. 

*®Tue Rev Rose. Shubert. 
Woolf in a pleasing operetta. 

*Sprinc 1s Here. Alvin. $5.50—Glenn Hunter 
in his first musical comedy and very nice 
too. Also Charles Ruggles and Inez Court- 
mey. 

*®Wuooree. New Amsterdam. $6.60—It is Ed- 
die Cantor out west as a nervous invalid 
with lots of girls and clean laughs. 

(Continued on Page 28) 
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$4.40—Lew Fields 


$5.50—Walter 


Liitle’s "Vicket Service 


HOW LIFE READERS CAN GET GOOD 
ORCHESTRA SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 
PRICES 


If you are planning a visit to New York, 
or if you live in New York, Lire’s Ticket 
Service will not only save you money but an 
extra trip to the box-office. Help Lire to drive 
the Ticket scalper out of business! 


598 Madison Ave., New York City 


‘Purchase Order : 


Dear Life: I want seats for the following: 





HOW TO USE LIFE’S TICKET SERVICE : 


Good seats are available for attractions 
above indicated by stars and at prices noted. 


All orders for tickets must reach Lrre’s : 


Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 


Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box office 
on the evening of the performance. 


* * * 





IN ORDER TO KEFP TICKETS OUT OF : 


THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 





SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 


In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 
to send two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 
for that performance is exhausted. Remit- 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats asked for. Any excess amount 
will be refunded. 


Lire will be glad to make appropriate s¢- 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 
amount will be refunded by return mail. 

. * . 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 


* + . 
This service is not offered in connection with 
matinee seats, which are ordinarily available 
at box offices. 





CUSTOM- DESIGNING 


IS A FUNDAMENTAL PART OF LINCOLN POLICY 


In THE designing of automobile 
bodies, as in everything else, there 
is an art... and that art has been 
mastered by comparatively few 
men. These men are the leading 
custom body designers, and their 
skill is reflected in every car that 
leaves the Lincoln shops. 


The sweep and grace of Lincoln 
bodies, their distinguished air, 
their luxury and comfort of ap- 
pointment ... all those qualities 
which in their aggregate go to 
make fine coachwork have been 
achieved by the most subtle align- 
ment of line and mass. Judkins 
... Brunn ... Willoughby... 
Dietrich ... Derham . .. Le Baron 
... Locke . . . such talents as 
these have been enlisted to make 
Lincoln the smart and beautiful 
motor car it is, 


And beneath this rich exterior is 
the Lincoln chassis . . . a mechanism 
equally distinguished . . . made 
with watch-like accuracy ... pow- 
erful, lasting, swift. So that when 
your eye is drawn inevitably to 
the Lincoln upon avenue or high- 
way it sees not simply an automo- 
bile of surpassing beauty, but one 
of surpassing performance also . . . 
a masterpiece of art and engineer- 
ing... “as nearly perfect a motor 
car as it is possible to produce.” 
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THE JUDKINS 
2-PASSENGER COUPE 


A distinctly personal car of 
individual design, notable for 
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“AS NEARLY PERFECT A MOTOR CAR AS IT IS POSSIBLE TO PRODUCE” 
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Planning high-speed business 


An Advertisement of the 
American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


More than 95% of the tele- 
phone calls from one town to 
another in the Bell System 
are now on a high-speed basis. This 
holds whether the call is from New 
Orleans to Boston or from New 
York to Oyster Bay. 

Even if it is a long call, the oper- 
ator in many cases now asks you to 
hold the telephone while the call is 
put through. 

Calls from one town to another 
used to be handled by one operator 
taking your order and giving it to 
another group of operators to put 
through. You now give your call 
direct to the operators who put it 
through — and put it through fast 





while you are on the line. The 
average time for handling all 
toll and long distance calls in 
the Bell System was further mate- 
rially reduced in 1928. 

A high-speed service to all parts 
of the country—calls from one town 
to another as swift, clear and easy 
as local calls—that is the aim of the 
Bell System. 

This is one of the many improve- 
ments in methods and appliances 
which are constantly being intro- 
duced to give high-speed telephone 
service. 

Better and better telephone 
service at the lowest cost is ever 
the goal of the Bell System. 


“Tue TELEPHONE Books ARE THE DIRECTORY OF THE NATION” 











The 8:16 


There will always be commuters. 













Confidential Guide 


(Continued from Page 26) 


Movies 


SHow Boat (Tatkie) Universal—Reviewed in 
this issue. 

Tue Rarnsow Man. (Tacxie) Sono-Art—Re- 
viewed next week. 

Coquette. (Tatkie) United Artists—Mary 
Pickford cuts off her curls, puts her rompers 
in storage and becomes an adult talkie star, 
You'll probably like her. 

Toe Witp Party. (Tatxie) Paramount— 
Clara Bow talks quite plainly and contin- 
ues to sell what the public generally seems 
to consider sex-appeal. 

Tue Spire Marriace, (Sounp) Metro-Gold- 
wyn—Buster Keaton furnishes some hearty 
chuckles with the assistance of Dorothy Se- 
bastian and a set of false whiskers. 

Hearts 1n Dixie. (Tatxre) Fox—An excel- 
lent study of the Southern rural negro. 
Good singing and a swell comedy per- 
formance by Stepin Fetchit. 

Broapway Metopy. (Tatkie) Metro-Gold- 
wyn—The best of the song-and-dance talk- 
ies. A triumph for Bessie Love. 

Tue Iron Mask. (Sounp) United Artists— 
The sequel to “The Three Musketeers”, but 
not quite as good. Two short talking se- 
quences by Doug Fairbanks for their adver- 
tising value. 

Tue Fryinc Freer. (Sounp) Metro-Goldwyn 
—Ramon Novarro shows how Annapolis 
graduates become flyers. Exceptional aero- 
plane photography. 

Tue Stns oF THE Fatuer. (Sounp) Para- 
mount—Even Mr. Volstead will like Emil 
Jannings as a bootlegger. 

A Woman or Arrairs, (Sounp) Metro-Gold- 
wyn—Greta Garbo and John Gilbert in a 
slightly purified version of “The Green 
Hat.” Greta is great. 

Weary River. (Tarxre) First National—An- 
other crook reforms through the power of 
music. Richard Barthelmess sings the 
theme song (or goes through the motions). 

THe Barker. (Tatxre) First National—A 
really good talking picture. Milton Sills 
supported by lots of sex-appeal. Recom- 
mended for adults. 

THe SHopworn AncEL. (TALKING SEQUENCES) 
Paramount—Much better than the average. 
Nancy Carroll, Gary Cooper and Paul 
Lukas. 


Supper Clubs 


*Dressy. C Cover Charge. H Head Waiter. 


Ampassavor Gritt, Park Avenue at 51st. Nice 
quiet place to dance. * C.$1.50-2.00. 
Barney's, 85 West 3rd. A swell place. A 
swell orchestra. C.$2.00-3.00, H.Arnold. 
Casanova, 151 West sath. Great hang-out. 

C.$3.00. 

Crus Ricuman, 157 West 56th. Olsen is back. 
C.$5.00. 

Crus Praza, Plaza Hotel. Nice place. Popular 
at Tea Dances. 

Heicn-Ho, 35 East 53rd. Nice place. Good 
orchestra. * C.$2.00-3.00, H.George. 

Lipo, 7th Ave. at sand. Very Park Avenue. 
*C.$s5.00. H.Cabiati. 

MonTMaRTE, 205 West 50. 
club in town and still popular. 
H.Charlie. 

Mocapor, 51st St. East of B’way. Nice place. 
No cover charge. 

Renpezvous, Winter Garden Theatre. Clay- 
ton, Jackson and Durante, the funniest 
birds in town. C.$3.00-4.00, H.Leon. 

Seaciape, St. Regis Hotel, Vincent Lopez 
speaking. *C.$1.50-3.00. H.Charles. 


(Continued on Page 36) 


Oldest supper 
C.$3.00. 














Hands you'r Lot to 


Alain SPALDI NG 








iC 
e 
‘ 





LG 

jor SWING YOU steel shafted 
irons with the sweet feel of 
the finest hickory 


Tuousanps of golfing hands can look for- 
ward to the biggest thrill they ever got out 
of a steel-shafted club. For now, for the 
first time, they are going to get stecl- 
shafted irons with the vibration removed 
—steel-shafted irons that have all the 
sweet feel of the finest hickory. 

They are the new Kro-Flite Irons. And 
they are free from all vibration because 
they are made with the new Spalding 
“ Cushion-Neck’’"—Spalding’s latest con- 
tribution to golf . . . another Spalding 
“first” . . . another feature to be found 
only in Spalding clubs. 

If, up to now, you have ever used steel- 
shafted woods, you know what a sweet feel 
they give you—and perhaps, straighter 
shots, too! But if, in secking straighter 
iron shots, you have ever tried stecl- 
shafted érons, you know that all sweet feel 
is missing—destroyed by vibration. 

And here’s why. The metal contact of 
steel head against steel shaft forms a per- 
fect conductor that carries the shock and 
vibration of each shot right up into your 
hands. Metal-to-metal contact and sweet 
feel just don't go together. 






Life 


jor removing vibration 


rom the steel shaft 


But in the ‘‘Cushion-Neck,”” there és no 
metal-to-metal contact. At no place in the 
club does the steel shaft touch the steel 
head. Even the steel rivet that has always 
been used to join the two is done away 
with. 

For before the shaft is fitted into the 
hosel of the head, it is enclosed in a cush- 
ioning sleeve of lively rubber. Vibrations 
can no more pass through this rubber 
sleeve than can electric current pass through 
the rubber insulation on a wire. 

And Spalding has worked it out so that 
this rubber cushioning never loses its live- 
liness. For the rim of the hosel is crimped 
around the rubber, sealing it forever from 
the air—tetaining the liveliness of the 
rubber for the life of the club. 

Decide right now to make the “* Cushion- 
Neck"’ your next golfing adventure. The 
very first chance you get, lay into a ball 
with a ‘‘Cushion-Neck”’ iron. Only then 
can you appreciate what a sweet feel 
Spalding has given to the steel-shafted club. 


The ‘‘Cushion-Neck,"’ in the world’s 
most perfectly matched clubs 


The new “Cushion-Neck"’ construction 
comes in Kro-Flite Registered Irons and 
Kro-Flite Related Irons—the world's most 
perfectly matched golf clubs. These Kro- 
Flite Irons are so perfectly related that 
you can use the same swing and timing for 
every club. With your eyes closed, you 


KRO-FLITE 
ees CLUBS 
Sold im sets Sold ome at a time. 
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cannot tell which club you are swinging. 
From driving iron to mashie-niblick they 
all feel exactly alike. Instead of mastering 
six or nine different swings, you master 
one. And that one is the right swing for 
every Kro-Flite iron in your bag. 

BUY A MATCHED SET IN EITHER OF 

THESE TWO WAYS 


You can buy a set of Spalding matched irons complete, or 
build it up by buying one or two clubs at a time. Kro-Flite 
Registered Irons are sold only in sets—never separately. The 
specifications of each club, in each set, are registered at 
various stages in its manufacture. Thus Spalding has a 
complete record of every club in your set-—and can replace 
it if it is ever lost or broken. 

Kro-Flite Registered Irons ‘come in sets of six or nine. 
The set of six perfectly matched irons with ““Cushion-Neck”’ 
steel shafts, is $60. With hickory shafts, $50. The set of 
nine, with ““Cushion-Neck” Steel shafts, is $90. With 
hickory shafts, $75. The six-club set can be increased to 
nine at any time after purchase. 

Kro-Flite Related Irons come in two swinging weights, 
indexed by one and two crous. You oan buy them in sets 
or you can build up a perfectly related set by“buying one or 
two clubs at a time. 

Kro-Flite Related Irons with “‘Cushion-Neck’’ steel shafts 
are $8 each. With hickory shaft, $6.50 eagh. 

The Registered Wood Set, consisting of owin Driver and 
Brassie, is $30, hickory or steel shafted. Spoon to match is $15. 
Let your professional owfit you. Spalding dealers also carry 
these clubs, as do all Spalding’Stores. © 192, A.G.5&B. 











How’s your 
optimism 
after meals? 


OST pessimism, according to a wise 
observer, comes from bad diges- 

tion. And most bad digestioncomes from 
carelessness — quick meals, big meals, 
weird meals. Have a stick of Beeman’s 
Pepsin Gum after eating. Help your 


digestion this pleasant, wholesome way, 
as millions now do. You'll like the fresh, 
keen Beeman’s flavor, the smooth way it 
chews. For over 30 years it has been a 
favorite among thinking people as a de- 
licious aid to digestion. 
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Life in Washington 


The more I consider the mess Owen 
Young has made of the present Rep- 
arations conference the more I realize 
why the report of the first Experts’ 
Committee was called the Dawes Plan. 
You recall, afterwards they said that 
it was really Young who had done 
all the work and that General Dawes 
had got more credit than he deserved, 
etc. but now Messrs. Young and 
J. P. Morgan, with every nation and 
banker prepared to cooperate from the 
outset, have muffed the whole situa- 
tion. Not since Casey went to bat has 
there been such an anti-climax. 

Let’s see! didn’t we used to hear 
about how the great bankers and not 
the politicians were the people to reg- 
ulate international affairs? Please 


| the Lord, after this we won’t have 


quite so much unctuous assertion of 
the divine right of the cheque-book 
to rule the world. Just about the time 
Mr. Young comes home without the 
bacon, General Dawes—who has been 
straightening out Dominican finance 
in his spare time—will reach the Lon- 
don Embassy, the prize plum of the 
diplomatic packet. Considering that 
Mr. Coolidge didn’t have much use 
for the man behind the underslung 
pipe, this is as dainty a piece of po- 
litical nose-tumbing as anything which 
has happened since the “Mayflower” 
was laid up for reasons of “economy.” 

I wonder if you have noticed the 
new strategy of the wets in sapping 
The Immaculate Amendment. They 
have scrapped all the rules of civi- 
lized warfare and are “bombarding 
enemy headquarters.” A dry Con- 
gressman is indicted for illegal pos- 
session and transportation of liquor. 
Another dry Congressman is accused of 
bringing wet goods through the New 
York customs under the “courtesy of 
the port” (it should be “courtesy of 
the Scotch”). A third dry Congress- 
man shrilly complains of losing money 
in speculating in Canadian distillery 
stocks. 

Last week the D. A. R. assembled 
here, blacklisted Mrs. Baillie of Cam- 
bridge, Mass., for saying there was a 
blacklist, and then dissembled. Con- 
gress, more open in its methods, plans 
to blacklist Canadian wheat, Argen- 
tine meat, Egyptian cotton and Aus- 
tralian wool. They will call it “help- 
ing the farmer through Tariff re- 


vision.” —I. F. 











' ER : 


Tells How to Hold 
FISH or FRIEND 


B= rods? Say, son, you don’t 


need two! Get a good one—one’]] 

do... a five and a half-foot 
Montague! ’Fraid you'll breakit? Well, 
you won’t... Them rods are made 
right, so they don’t! Once old Smokey 
Pete an’ me was cruisin’ through from 
Township Three—two hundred miles 
to where you cross the old C, P. 


Well, we was nearly done, an’ grub 
was low. An’ we'd been eatin’ light, 
until our cussedness begun to show, 


I hated Smokey Pete. He hated me 
—but then one day I flopped down on 
the sod beneath a tam-rack tree, and 
thought about my castin’ rod. | 
knowed a fryin’ pan of northern pike 
would lift a sight of troubles from our 
hike to where the towns began. Now 
Smokey Pete an’ I'd been friends in 
country where the railroad ends. It 
wasn’t hardly right that hunger on 
the trail should make us want to fight. 


I had a hunch I'd get a strike out 
yonder by the lily pads—and sure 
enough, I cast a hundred feet and 
hooked a fish. He flung the water in 
a spray, that made a rainbow in the 
bay. Talk about a scrap! Long 
rushes, jumps, until I thought the rod 
would snap. “Hold him! Hold him, 
Joe!” cries Smokey Pete. Until the 
= lay thrashin’ at our feet. We 
ried him brown in meal and flour, 
an’ sat there eating most an hour. 


Kind of funny how a feed of pike 
will give a hand to them that travels 
overland. Smokey and me shook 
hands beside the lake. “Say, Joe,” 
sez he, “five times I figured that rod 
would break.” Sez I, “It stood a lot 
of give and take.” 


No, son, if you want to hold a fish 
or friend don’t depend on any old 
thing that comes your way—choose 
the right rod and one’ll do, provided 
you pick out a Montague.* 


* Montague—a name that has been known 
to thousands of the best fishermen for years. 
In addition, countless thousands of other fisher- 
men have used Montague Rods without know- 
ing that oe ey came from Rod Head- 
quarters in Montague City, Mass. 


Because of the re Compe | strength and 
marvelous craftsmanship of Montague Rods, 
the Montague Rod & Reel Company now 
makes more than half of the entire world’s 
supply of split bamboo fishing rods. Because 
of the growing demand, on the part of fisher- 
men, for definite identification of these rods, 
Montague Rods now bear the Montague trade 
mark. They are featured by the best sport 

dealers everywhere—better rods cannot 

had at any price, 
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‘Reach for a Lucky 


and not for a_ sweet” 
paar Bd 


annie Ward 


Famous for her Ever-Youthful Appearance 








***Reach for a Lucky and not for a sweet.’ 
That’s been my policy ever since Luckies 
started—my way of retaining the figure 
I need to be known as the ever-youthful 
Fannie Ward. So I say to you women 
who want to cheat time as I have done, 
*Reach for a Lucky and not for a sweet.’ ”’ 


FANNIE WARD 





E modern common sense way— 
reach for a Lucky instead of a fatten- 
ing sweet. Everyone is doing it~—men 
keep healthy and fit, women retain a 
trim figure. Lucky Strike, the finest 
tobaccos, skilfully blended, then toasted 
to develop a flavor which is a delightful 
alternative for that craving for fattening 
sweets. 





Toasting frees Lucky Strike from impuri- 
ties. 20,679 physicians recognize this 
when they say Luckies are less irritating 
than other cigarettes. That’s why folks 
say: “It’s good to smoke Luckies.” 


ote Authorities attribute the 


————»* enormous increase in Ciga- 
rette smoking to the improvement in 
the process of Cigarette manufacture by 
the application of heat. It is true that 
during 1928, Lucky Strike Cigarettes 
showed a greater increase than all other 
ae Cigarettes combined. This confirms in 
Sot ee ae no uncertain terms the public’s confi- 

Ree dence in the superiority of Lucky Strike. 
. Fannie Ward 


Famous for her 


‘ie It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 


Lucky \ G AR 
: Coast to coast radiohook-up every Saturdaynight 
instead through the National Broadcasting Oanbeny’s 


The Lucky Strike Dance Orchestra in 
“The Tunes that made Broadway, Broadway.” 
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sweet, © 1929, The American Tobaceo Co., Manufacturers 
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Gene Tunney has killed a bull in 
Seville. This seems heartless. It is 
not explained that the bull was carry- 
ing a camera. —Detroit News. 


“But why have you decided to get 
married on Friday, the thirteenth?” 
“Well, I must have something to 
blame if things go wrong.” 
—Humorist. 


MANNERS AND MODES 
The Photograph 








The old time captivating smile— 


Einstein says there aren’t ten men 
in the world who understand what 
he is talking about. 

Well, then, he can go to work for 
the talkies. 

—Los Angeles Examiner. 


A stuffed crocodile, a case of whale 
fins, a pump handle and a bag of ant 
eggs were disposed of last week at a 
London auction. This practically 
cleaned out the medicine cabinet. 

—Detroit News. 


A Willesden woman told the mag- 
istrate that her husband was contin- 
ually throwing plates at her, but she 
did not know why. Perhaps it was 
because he kept on missing her. 

—Punch. 


Pat Gordon tells of the wife who 
objected to her husband’s emphatic 
tirade with a stern “Don’t you dare 
talk to me in that movietone of voice.” 

—New York Evening Sun. 
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“I wish old Ginger ’ud work round the other way—one o’ these days 'e'll be 


too much for my sense o’ "umourl 


According to a critic, there are many 
American film actresses who dislike 
publicity. Their publicity agents are 
continually reminding us of the fact. 

—Humorist. 





has given place to something coldly aloof— 


One of our clergymen has discovered 
that a girl who works does not ruin 
her chances of getting a husband, and 
this is particularly true of a girl who 
works fast. 

—New York Evening Post. 


A man in America obtained a di- 
vorce because his wife couldn’t cook. 
We understand that there was an 
amicable arrangement regarding the 
custody of the tin-opener. 

—Humorist. 


—Tatler. 


“Was Maude in a bright red frock 
at the dance?” 
“Some of her, darling; some of her.” 
—Tit-Bits. 


Russian prison cells are to be fitted 
with radios. We understand that 
extra. precautions are being taken 
against attempted escapes. 

—London Opinion. 


A comical story about an absent- 
minded professor was told us recently 
by a fellow who smoked right through 
the cigar-band while he talked. 

—Detroit News. 














which may in time develop into something 
more openly hostile. ; 
—Punch (by permission). 








-_ * 
ict 


Tue Man: But, my dear lady, why didn’t you signal? 


Tue Frapper: There is no signal for what I wanted to dol 
—Punch (by permission). 
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“Animals,” says a naturalist, “don’t 
know how lucky they are.” Does a 
family of rabbits, for instance, realize 
that they are running about in a beau- 
tiful sealskin coat? 

—London Opinion. 





Ina Pinch use ALLEN’S FOOT =EASE 





A hick town is one where you don’t 
have to stand in line for an hour to see 
a bum movie. 

—New York American. 





Nothing better for sluggish appetite than Abbott's 
Bitters. Sample by mail, 25 cts. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 





Many a man wouldn’t mind his wife 
having the last word if she wouldn’t 
go on repeating it. 

—Everybody’s Weekly. 


ee 
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Bigamy is having one wife too many. 
Monogamy, in certain instances, is the 
same thing. —London Opinion. 
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“Hey cop, 1 jus’ stuck up a bank. TELL THAT TO 
THE COMMISSIONER!” 
“Not me. I’m no gossip!” 


According to a novelist 
who has just returned from 
Mexico, people over there 
take life very eaiily. Es- 
pecially when it belongs to 
somebody else. 

—Humorist. 


AvutHor: When my play 
was produced the public 
stormed the ticket office! 

Frienp: Did they get 
their money back? 

—Pearson’s. 








Wetzel 


Established 1874 
2and 4 E. Forty-Fourth Street 
NEW YORK 





(52? taste, grace of 
line and _ perfect 
style, as expressed by 
WETZEL, give the impres- 
sion of unstudied smart- 
ness. 




















The smartest resorts in the 
world...are not the 
most expensive ! 


If you’re the average man, accustomed to 
American prices...you’re apt to leave the 
smartest resorts on this side of the Atlantic 





outside your calculations....But French 
resorts offer a far more brilliant picture... 
at prices you can easily afford.... Le Touquet | 
.+-international chic at a beach that owes | 
its reputation to the Prince of Wales....| 
Deauville...where tout Paris spends hectic | 
week-ends....Dinard...a lovely curving| 
shoreline for the bather, rocks for the | 
artist, the casino for everybody...the| 
smartest plage in Brittany. ...La Beule.. 
ten miles from St. Siessien, euulel with | 
gay Parisians who adore the beach, the pine| 
woods, the tennis and the dancing. 
Biarritz ...the sponsor of the sun-tan mode | | 
and every important fashion in sports| 
clothes... the starting point for the auto-car 
servicooy erthe Route des Pyrenees....Cannes | 
. the southern capital of chic, the centre | 
of emart Riviera life.... Monte Carlo...where | 
all the world comes for the ultimate thrill. 


Information and literature on request 


RAILWAYS OF FRANCE. 


General Representatives 


INTERNATIONAL WAGONS-LITS, 701 FIFTH 
AVENUE, NEW YORK, OR ANY TOURIST ACENCY 








Life 


Movies 
(Continued from Page 25) 


Mr. Haines is cast as a romantic and 
wealthy young man who takes up 
prize fighting for the fun of it and be- 
comes a contender for the light heavy- 
weight title. A match is arranged 
with the champion but the importance 
of this event is lost on William when 
he falls in love with a fair co-ed and 
decides to attend college incognito in 
order to be near her. While William 
is wooing the disdainful Miss Craw- 
ford in his breezy, presumptuous style, 
his manager is getting wrinkles trying 
to make Bill train for the big scrap. 

The climax of the picture is the 
championship bout which is made 
realistic by long shots and crowd noises 
recorded during a battle staged in a 
big arena between two clever fighters, 
with close-ups of William effectively 
interpolated. The excitement is in- 
creased by flashbacks to the college 
where Joan and her friends are listen- 
ing-in over the radio and learn for 
the first time that their college chum 
is a big glove-and-sock man. 

The popularity of Mr. Haines can 
be accounted for in the scene during 
which he parks his auto and forces his 
attentions on Miss Crawford. No mat- 
ter how much of a smart-Aleck Wil- 
liam may appear to be, his actions are 
characterized by a humorous zest and 
youthful freshness that never descend 


| to suggestiveness. It is regrettable 


that more screen comedians haven’t 
Mr. Haines’ point of view. 
“The Duke Steps Out” is light but 


enjoyable. 


‘“‘Scandal”™ 


Mr. Carl Laemmle should feel a cer- 
tain amount of pride in the power that 
makes it possible for him to display 
two such terrible pictures as “Scandal” 
and “Show Boat” on Broadway at one 
and the same time. When Universal 
put out their big publicity squawk 


| about “Show Boat” we thought that 


| perhaps Laemmle and Company really 
meant to offer the public bigger and 
better productions. 

After viewing this alleged epic we 
next went over and took a look at 
“Scandal,” with the result that we are 
now convinced that Mr. Laemmle is 
in the motion picture business for the 
sole purpose of producing huge quan- 


| tities of film, regardless of how much 


entertainment value may accrue to the 
misguided customers who put out 
their good money to witness these in- 
ferior products. 

The one enjoyable feature of * “Scan- 
dal” is a song by John Boles, former 
musical comedy and light opera star, 
You may get a giggle out of the rest 







































This adv. suggested by J. Riker 217 Quiney St, B’kiya, x 
ha original 
fe co ae and if acceptable we will sa hase 













—and it is just as unsafe to use 
inflammable Cleaning Fluids 
demand- 


CARPBONA 


Cleaning Fluid 
CANN OT BURN 
CANNOT EXPLODE 
absolutely safe!- 
Removes Grease Spots 


Without Injury to Fabric or Color 
Does it Quickly and Easily 


2.0* BOTTLES Araut pnue croaes 


Carbona Products Co., 302-304 West 26th Street, New York 





of the picture if you enjoy laughing at 
movies that are supposed to be serious. 
“Scandal” is really scandalous. 


WAR! 


Lire has declared war against the 
Ticket Scalper! 

Get your theatre tickets at box-office 
prices thru LIFE’S TICKET SERV- 
ICE and help run the scalper out of 
town. 





(See Page 26) 


ELYSEE 


60 EAST 54"STRE 
NEW YORK 





“HOTEL 


vif RESTAURANT 


O+rReRecrTrTion 


MAX A.HAERING 


[FORMERLY 10 YEARS) 


ELYSEE 


| BAST 66T STREET 




















BE SOOTHED, 
GENTLEMEN 


A satin soft cream that 
imparts coolness that 
lingers. 
LISTERINE 
SHAVING CREAM 











Dandruff disappears so quickly 


OONER or later, everyone experiences the 

annoyance and humiliation of a case of 
dandruff. Contact with others, promiscuous 
use of towels, combs and brushes, the trying 
on of hats, spread this common ailment. 


When this dandruff appears don’t let it be- 


come serious. At the first sign of it, use full 
strength Listerine. It has remedied this con- 
dition for thousands. 

The treatment consists of dousing Listerine, 
full strength, on the scalp and massaging 
vigorously, repeating the treatment frequently 
for several days. This is important. 

From the outset you will be conscious of a 
marvelously cool, clean and healthy sensation 
of the scalp, and within a few days, you will 
note that dandruff is disappearing. 

Dandruff is a germ condition, and noted 
dermatologists declare that the successful 
method of combating it is by frequent massage 
and applications of antiseptic. 


kills 


200,000,000 germs 


Full strength Listerine, as you know, is not 
only a safe antiseptic with a tendency to soothe 
and heal tissue, but is also »ne of great germ- 
icidal power. 

Laboratory tests show that it destroys 
200,000,000 of the virulent Staphylococcus 
Aureus (pus) and Bacillus Typhosus (typhoid) 
germs in 15 seconds. We would not make this 
statement unless we were prepared to prove it 
to the entire satisfaction of the U. S. Govern- 
ment and the medical profession. Lambert 
Pharmacal Company, St. Louis, Mo., U. S. A. 


LISTERINE 


The Safe and Soothing Antiseptic 


in 15 seconds 








“hig trip 


this summer 


You can take the whole family 
to the scenic regions of the Far 
West at very reasonable cost. 

A Santa Fe Summer Xcur- 
sion ticket will take them to 
California, through the Colo- 
rado Rockies, over the Indian- 
detour, to Grand Canyon and 
Yosemite National Parks. 
Other national parks also may 
be included. 

If you prefer, join one of our 
escorted all-expense tours, 
where every de- 
tail is arranged in 
nee 


W. 2. Black, Pass. Traf. Mgr., 
Banta Fe System Lines, 
lway Exchange, Chicago, Ill, 


sy 


cpaniatiiiiegitanecmuname 
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Lif*e 
Confiderytial Guide 


(Continued Y from Page 28) 


Dance Numbers 
(Sheet Music) 


“Yours Sincerely” (Spring is Here) 

“Song In My Heart” (Spring is Here) 
“Building a Nest For Mary” (No show) 
“No Other Love” (Music in May). 
“Button Up Your Overcoat” (Follow Thru) 
“I Want To Be Bad” (Follow Thru) 
“My Lucky Star” (Follow Thru) 

“Love Me Or Leave Me” (Whoopee) 
“That’s My Idea of Heaven” (No show) 





Records 


Honty—(2) My Sin (Columbia) 
Two especially good fox-trots with vocal 
choruses. 
Maryse Wuo Kwnows—(2) Deep Nicutr 
(Columbia) 
Slow blues sung by Ruth Etting. 
PaaHana—(2) Tuat Lovin Huta (Columbia) 
Novelty Hawaiian music with guitar and 
trumpet solos. 
Krexo—(2) Huta Girt (Columbia) 
Very lowdown and hot. 
You’rE Perrect—(2) SometHinc To Live 
For (Victor) 
Two great tunes played marvellously. 


Turning Point 


(Continued from Page 9) 


“You lousy ape!”, Saunders 
screamed, as he began to put distance 
between himself and the more patri- 
cian vehicle, “Who the Hell do you 
think you are? Own the whole road, 
do you?” 

After three blocks of flinging these 
and a few other comments over his 
shoulder, he perceived that his rival 
was turning up a side street, obviously 
defeated. 

He slowed, gradually. A glow was 
in his cheeks. A song began to hum 
in his ears, taking its tempo from the 
happy beating of his heart. 

Minnie—let her yell her head off! 
And wait till he told Fleming about 
it! Gee, would Fleming laugh? And 
the boys at Dooley’s— 

The story began to shape into words. 
“There he was, the lousy ape! One of 
them Rolls Royces—Gee, the biggest 
I ever seen! Good old Lena—did she 
sail by! I was doin’ sixty, easy. So 
I tell him, ‘Think you own the whole 
road, you lousy ape?’ How’s zat? So 
then he—” 

Grinning broadly, he skidded a 
turn, and headed blithely for home. 


Weppinc Guest: “This is your 
fourth daughter to get married, isn’t 
it?” 

MacTicnt: “Ay; and our confetti’s 
gettin’ awfu’ gritty.” —Answers. 








You'll find Planters Salted Peanuts 
everywhere because they hold all 
the altitude records for high qual- 
ity. And they’re the big, Virginia 
Peanuts —‘“‘Graf Zeppelins” for 
size. Just get a whiff of their appe- 
tizing aroma, and you'll hop off on 
a@ non-stop trip to the nearest 
store. Wholesome. Nourishing. 
Sold only in the glassine bag with 
MR. PEANUT on it. Buy a bag 
every day. 


PLANTERS Nor & CHOCOLATE COMPANY 
. A. and Canada 


PLANTE RS 


SALTED PEANUTS 








NOTICE 
Due to an oversight, the credit 
line for last week’s full page 
subscription advertisement of Lirp 
was left out. 
This page was designed by 


LLOYD B. MYERS 
of Albert Frank & Co. 











Hotel and Restaurant 


MADISON AVENUE 
AT FIFTY EIGHT STREET 














Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from Page 15) 


on a butcher’s invoice, but the miracle 
of the loaves and fishes to one who 
usually rates but ten. Then at the 
journals, marking with amusement 
how Simon and Schuster, the pub- 
lishers, are advertising “The Cradle of 
the Deep” and “Believe It Or Not 

in what might be called an unfortu 

nate juxtaposition. Did on my new 
beige woolen, smartly equipped with 
capacious pockets, thank God, and 
out to a milliner’s in our neighborhood 
to see if what Ruth White told me 
about the hats she sells could possibly 
be true, and it was, for there was 
no model in the shop priced at more 
than three dollars, and all of them hand 
sewn and so excellently cut that I was 
at pains not to burst into tears at the 
thought of the new felt in my closet 
for which I did lay out thirty dollars. 
So, walking about the place in the 
spirit of a dream come true, I did 
choose six models which I did insist 
upon bearing home with me straight- 
way, for fear that the minute I quitted 
the place it would collapse or disap- 





pear, like the huts in the fairy tales. | 
This day a slice of ham tongue and | 
turkey gelatine appeared with my | 
luncheon salad, and so mightily pleased | 
at beholding it without the aid of a | 
magnifying glass, I did refrain from | 
asking if Katie had weighed it for | 


fear of an answer in the negative. 


Afterwards to the chaise-longue with | 
“It’s Not Our Fault,” an interesting | 


study of misbehaviour, containing 
amongst many other things a list of 
proposed statutes which would bring 
innkeepers closer to the mark, but none 


requiring them to equip all rooms | 
with proper bed lights and scrap bas- | 
kets. At cards this night I did once 


hold eleven spades, and not on a gou- 
lash, neither. 


Giapys: Why Tom, what on earth? 
Tom: My wife started a rummage shop— 
these are the only clothes I’ve got left! 





a ee ree iS ei ene re eee Se = 











COME 
\Jahea Chris-Craft )~ 
ss Ride/ A 


Wherever you may be, at home or abroad, 
Chris-Craft merchants await the pleasure of giv- 
ing you and your friends a Chris-Craft ride. In 
principal centers throughout the world Chris- 
Craft demonstrators lie in the water awaitin 

only the touch of the starter button to unfold for 
you a remarkable experience in water motoring. 


You'll feel just as much at home with a Chris- 
Craft as you do at the wheel of your automobile. 
pry 3 lighting, steering and controls are those 
of the high grade motor car. Ahead or back, 
turning or stopping, Chris-Craft minds your hand 
and matches your mood—a child can drive it. 


Chris-Craft merchants are being drawn from the 
ranks of successful business men in all lines of 
business. If your interest lies in a Chris-Craft 
dealership, your first ride will show you what 
Chris-Craft means to the future of transportation 
—why selling Chris-Craft is the next great 
business opportunity. 


Phone or write the nearest Chris-Craft merchant. 
Drive a Chris-Craft as our guest. A confidential 
deferred payment plan is available. A completely 
illustrated catalog may be had for the asking. 


CHRIS SMITH & SONS BOAT COMPANY 
205 Detroit Road, Algonac, Michigan 
New York Factory Branch—1 West sand St. at sth Ave. 


Chris- Craft 


All-Mabogany Motor Boa 


Runabouts - Sedans - Commuters - Cruisers 


18 Models 22 to 38 feet 30 to 45 Miles an Hour 
82 to 225 Horsepower 8 to 26 Passengers 


$2235 to $15,000 





Chris Smith & Sons Boat Co. 
206 Detroit Road, Algonac, Mich. 
Please mail illustrated catalog. 




















L you want to give your favorite 
pipes a fair trial, start them all at 
scratch with Sir Walter Raleigh’s 
favorite smoking mixture. It’s 
milder than most, it’s rich and mel- 
low, and its fragrance is kept fresh 
by the heavy gold foil that lines the 
tin. Let Sir Walter show you how 
good your pipe can be. 


4 LIMITED OFFER 

(for the United States only) 
If your favorite tobacconist does not carry 
Sir Walter Raleigh, send us his name and 
address. In return for this courtesy, we'll 
be delighted to send you without charge 
a full-size tin of this milder pipe mixture. 

Dept. 98, Brown and Williamson 
Tobacco Corporation } 
Louisville, Kentucky 





SIR WALTER 
RALEIGH 


Who discovered how good a pipe can be 


It’s milder 
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The New Books 


by Penny Dreaprut (Cow- 

Perry ard-McCann $2) by Mal- 
Githens — colm Ross, is the best novel 

of the newspaper business 
I have ever read. Not the romantic 
newspaper business of “scoops” and 
“beats” and “journalists,” but the liv- 
ing, breathing newspaper business of 
“leg-men,” “re-write men,” photogra- 
phers—and tabloids. 

Penny Dreadful is, in a way, a pro- 
test against the tabloids. Tim North, 
representing the legitimate press, is the 
hero. His wife, from whom he is sep- 
arated, works on the Tabloid, whose 
short-pants headlines chronicle the love 
life of the tot-killer for the edification 
and daily excitement of chambermaids. 


The Tabloid is the villain of the 
piece. The heroine is Nancy Sargent, 
debutante daughter of the financier 
who is working on Tim’s paper, the 
Mail for the fun of it. 

Tim, that disillusioned sentimental- 
ist, stumbles into love with Nancy. 
Ruth North, his wife, has been di- 
vorced secretly, but does the dog in 
the manger act. She works up quite a 
hatred against Nancy, but her discov- 
ery and write-up of a supposed scan- 
dal in the Sargent family backfires with 
appropriate results. 





As a newspaper novel, I can rec- 
ommend Penny Dreadful practically 
without reservation. The newspaper 
background is authentic and genuine. 
The story is ingeniously contrived and 
well handled. There is one tirade, in 
which Tim repudiates and damns the 
whole business, which is magnificent. 
There is a graybeard on the re-write 
desk named Doc Streeter who is as 
real as the pavements of Park Row. 
And there is the best description of 
the tabloids and their methods you 
are likely to see in print. 

* * * 


Tue Turee Couriers (Doubleday, 
Doran $2.50) by Compton Mackenzie, 
is a tale of secret service in the Bal- 
kans so much better than the usual 
thing that the publishers have charged 
the full novel price. 

It is well worth it. Compton Mac- 
kenzie was in the British Secret Serv- 
ice himself, and the book is so much 
the real thing that it even ceases 
to be exciting in spots. 

Written with a wide-visioned sense 
of humor, it depicts the business of 
spying without heroics or shouting. 














Mr. Whitehead explains 
why his studio is furnished with Lyon 
Steelart Folding Tables and Chairs. 

“Naturally I wanted beautiful furni- 
ture, but also I wanted strong, rigid 
tables and comfortable chairs. And, of 
course, I had to have bridge furniture 
that would last.” 

Write for color booklet, with introduc- 
tory letter by Mr. Wilbur C. Whitehead. 


Lyon Meta Propucts, INCORPORATED 
30 Madison Avenue Aurora, Illinois 


LYON 
STEELART 


“Folding Tables and Chatrs 





LIFORNIA 


VIA HAVANA AND THE 


PANAMA CANAL 


New S. S. Virginia and S. S. California 
(largest steamers ever built under the Ameri- 


can flag), or the popular S. S. Mongolia. 
13 days Coast-to-Coast —5,000 miles over 
breeze-fanned seas. Fortnightly via Havana 
and Panama Canal to San Di (Coronado 
Beach), Los Angeles and San Francisco. 
Water-and-Rail Round Trips 

From your home town back to your home 
town. Steamer either way. Choice of rail 
routes across the continent, with stopovers. 


Reduced Summer Rates Now 


A third, luxurious new Panama Pacific] 
liner, S. S. Pennsylvania, now building. 
Maiden voyage from New York October 19. 


fanama facifie fine 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 
No.1 » New York; 180 No. Ave., Chi- 
cago; 460 St., San Francisco; our 

or authorized steamship or agents. 














Without a shot being fired, it suc- 
ceeds in maintaining this authentic 
flavor to the very end. 

I can recommend it highly to those 
who want the real thing about the 
war, and to English mystery hacks 
and residents of back streets in the 
Village who are working on two- 
dollar books concerning spies, couriers, 
and those tall, white-moustached mys- 
tery-men who say, “I say!” and turn 
out to be big shots in the Secret Serv- 
ice. They could get a lot of pointers. 

* * * 


Tue Patient 1n Room 18 (Crime 
Club $2) by M. G. Eberhart is a har- 
rowing yarn of death in a hospital, 
stolen radium, and a fatal room. 

The story is told well and plainly by 
a superintendent of nurses, who is 
everything that a head nurse should be. 

The pace is satisfactorily rapid, 
events lead up to the tragedies with 
appropriate speed. 

There is little chance of your snar- 
ing the guilty one, although it is pos- 
sible to make several shrewd guesses. 
But even the detective in charge is 
baffled until the suspect gives himself 
(or her self . . . you get no solutions 
out of me) away by blurting out in- 
formation which only the guilty person 
could have. 

* * * 

l{urpeER By THE Cock (Crime 
Club $2) by Rufus King, comes to us 
with the loud recommendations of 
The Crime Club, The Detective Story 
Club, and The Book of the Month 
Club. By actual test, it has earned 
the approbation of your Policemen 
without Portfolio, which makes the 
endorsement unanimous, Commis- 
sioner Whalen not voting on the 
ground that he was out of the city 
at the time but the police have the 
situation well in hand and expect to 
make an arrest shortly. 

Herbert Endicott, the body in the 
case, has my sympathy, for he was 
murdered twice—once when his heart 
went back on him, and again after an 
injection of adrenalin had brought him 
back to life, and death. 

To the author, I doff my detective’s 
derby for contriving so ingenious a 
plot, and revealing it in so excellent 
a narrative. And for creating a de- 
tective character without eccentricities 
who nevertheless succeeds in convince- 
ing you that he is a clever man. 


The Fiji Islanders own 1,074 auto- 
mobiles now. The day will come 
when all cannibal tribes will use them 
instead of spears. —Kay Features. 


It is no longer pertinent to say he 
lied like a trooper. Be up to date and 
speak of lying like a prohibition agent 
at a night club.—Boston Transcript. 


Education’s 


Fun? 


Try FRANCE 


When printed pages get between you and the 
facts...it’s hard sledding. -:-Go find them for 
yourself . . . and it’s fun! -:- Take your post- 
grad work in ancient history in Roman France 
--.follow the Middle Ages and the Renaissance 
in the Chateau Country .,.. work up your 
French driving bargains for books along the 
Seine...get your knowledge of European mar- 
kets in Paris, the centre of commercial life. -:- 
If you’re a woman... study the new beauty, 
the latest clothes at the smart beaches...get 
the new trends in literature, art, music, 
decoration in Paris where they all begin. -- 
Walk into France any Saturday up “the long- 
est gangplank in the world” to the" Paris,” the 
“France” or the Ile de France.”-:-For people of 
exacting taste who do not happen to possess 
bottomless pocket-books... the “De Grasse” 
and “Rochambeau.” -:-Travel’s the only educa- 
tion that never bores the student, young or old! 


eo srench Line ® 


Information from any authorized French Line Agent or 
write direct to 19 State Street, New York City 
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“This heartless husband compels his wife to 


live in Mosquitoville and refuses to buy her Flit.” 


Judge: 


“Ten years hard labor.” 


Adot. 





OVERHEARD IN A Prison: What is 
the scratching sound? Is somebody 
filing the bars? 

“No, that’s fountain pens. The 
boys are all writing for the 5o0-cent 
magazines,” Doren News. 





The author of the Jones law says 
he never took a drink in his life. Now 
we must all try to live according to 
the dictates of Senator Jones’ con- 
—New Yorker. 


science. 





A ‘B/T" OF DISTINCTION 


MELACHRINO 








CIGARETTES 


CORK TIPS 
PLAIN ENDS 
10 FoR 15¢ 
LARGE SIZB 30c 


Do You Play Bridge? Then Clip This Cou, 


511 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
Gentlemen:— 
Iam a bridge 


tt St d Plain ends, 
Grane ae es pr ote 
mgress Cards, free of any 


I enclose my check for $2.50. 


Initials. 


THE UNION ToBAccO COMPANY y_ 5-10-29 


yer,and world liketo have your 
Melachrino Beige of offer of (1) 60 Melachrino 


the latest rules of con- 
- bridge (3) two packs of the famous gilt- 


bearing my ny monogram $4. -75 value, for wknd 








Name 





©The Union Tobacco Co. 


«eeeee “Ob boy, bas she discriminating tastes! 
She likes me, and she smokes MELACHRINOS.” 


Address 





City. State. 





WHEN ORDINARY CIGARETTES WON’T DO—SMOKE MELACHRINOS 





Dedham, Mass. 
Dear Life: 

I had an idea of dropping my sub- 
scription to Lire (which I have main- 
tained for many years) but I have de- 
cided not to, on perusal of your latest 
issue. If Lire is going to wage suc- 
cessful warfare on ticket scalping, it 
is going to be the biggest thing since 
Collier’s attack on patent medicines. 
Whoever thought of that idea deserves 
a medal. 

Much good fortune to you. 

Very truly, 
Florence M. Cutter. 


Frederick, Colorado 
Life, 
Knickerbocker Jr., 
New York. 
Dear Knickerbocker: 

Read a couple of weeks ago, in your 
great magazine, that somebody didn’t 
like your section. Well, for Pete’s 
sake don’t take it to heart and quit— 
because you’re great. Only don’t take 
so many trips around New York—! 
can’t help but figure up the expense. 
(What? I dunno, maybe I am 
Scotch!) Therefore concentrate a lit- 
tle bit more on “Manna about Town.” 
—I just about forgot: Your section is 
made all the better by Russell Patter- 
son’s pictures. 

Yours truly, 
Ira Thompson. 


April 8, 1929 
Dear Life: 

Lire hit the bottom a few weeks 
ago, and I thought she would never 
come up again. The April 8th issue 
proves the contrary delightfully. Looks 
now as if Lirz had come to life! Has 
always been too valuable and fine a 
weekly to allow the mud and muck of 
this age to smother it. 

Sincerely, 
Henry R. Rose. 


Life Publishing Company, 
New York City. 
Gentlemen: 
I was reading a letter in your maga- 
zine from Scott Peters, Little Rock, 


Arkansas. He said he did not like 
pictures in your magazine, but wanted 
reading. I do not agree with Mr. 
Peters. I like the pictures and enjoy 
your magazine very much. 

Yours very truly, 

(Miss) Lillian M. Kenyon. 





THE YACHT AND MOTOR BOAT 
GALLERIES AT THE HARVARD- 


YALE BOAT RACES..NEW LONDON 


; ¢ 
} /HEN stout ash bends to the rhythmic 
| of steeled young muscles, then are spirit 


{ stamina weighed for their proper worth! It 


s significant that here on the Thames, as 


erever those of discernment foregather, 
Studebaker’s champion straight eights and 
xes should enjoy prestige so deservedly high. 
Holding every official stock car record for 
peed and endurance, these great motor cars 
isplay their mettle in every low-swung line. 
They bear proudly the look of untiring speed 
of comfort unequalled . . . of manners 
rbane and distinguished. Since all this power, 
eauty and comfort are offered at One-Profit 
rices, it is not surprising that Studebaker 
is selling more eight-cylinder cars than 
any other manufacturer. The car illustrated 
s The President Eight Brougham for Five, 
$2350 at the factory, spare tires and bumpers 


xtra. Six wire wheels and trunk standard. 


C > Ludsbuber 


BUILDER OF CHAMPIONS 





urpasses Yesterday’s Fame 


A greater step-UP in mileage ~ A fuller use of balloon low-pressure 
for the first time the combination of the two most important 


for big mileage has always been the out 

standing gui . With the Dual-Balloon “8” features—all the mileage you want—and all the comfort. And 

yesterday's fa ed. Twenty thousand, forty beyond this there is the added safety of non- -skid permanence, 

thousand, sixt iles. ire of anything like its season after season—the peace of mind that knows 70 fear 
reat mileage capacity with its low-pressure of punctures and the pride of knowing that your car travels 

advantages. The Dual-Balloon principle ' has made — on the best that long vied, ON can build into good rubber. 


General’s Newest Achievement S 


gs 


“The V Vv ” 
he Valley View ™ Pammted bad 
by Walter Klett for The General Tire and Rubber Co., A 
Ww. C T 2e., Akron, Oh 


ane rew 


— goes a long way to make friends 





